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Whem this сап showed up at the A-Zone, we all. 
gathered around and wondered what it was. The 
word in english was SEXY, the rest I think is 
Korean, Pure sex in а cam, Imagine, But. yet I'm 
afraid to drink it down because it s. the unknown, 
It. could be $4 love potion: or bleach. Or both. 
Мау®еҖ Ap means "wild, sexy § 

booty qu ng" on"destroys " 
grease on contact", Ita also h- ШЕЕ 
а1# the size of a regular cam 
which makes me think that it c= 
ould be concentrated. What if I 
drink it down апа becomes: /gasp/ 
oversexilated? Id have to buy an 
even bigger stick to beat off 
the ladies with.” Or maybe: hair 
would sprout from my eyelids | 
uncontrolably,..Anghow, My пеше s 
Mark. and I don t understand how 
being too sexy for your shirt 

can hurt, especially where it 
hurts. and in what capacity? 
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write me letters: or sendin stu- 
ff to review or contibute. - 
Mari. Nowotny * alright girls don't really talk t 


PATS, в. Gth Ave. me but that doesn't stop me from, 
Countryside y» IL walking around whomping people with 
60525, a stick do 


BY the way issue I is still available. For a Wime 
press interview,stuff on the Zapatistas, Celebr- 
ity gossip and just tons. о crap, Send & dollar t 
the &bove address. 


„«Тһапка. tes: 


All the bands on the video comp and those who 
&greed but because of camera problems weren 
/ZSupersleuth, Sisses/, Julie at Asian Man, 
Will, Matt, and Joey, Dave K.,for always thr- 
owing in a little /wink, wink/ extra at his 
work, KungFu Rick, and Sara Vos for the nice 


Rates 30 dollars- full page 
I5» doláars- half page 


Quotes Р 

pity the fool who don t eat mp cereal"- Mr. T 
regarding his cereal 
"You are the Devil!"- Johnny Lyden to Cathy Ire- 
land 
"I'M gonna wait for my ass slide to be with som- 
eone зресіа1"~ Cru Jones 
"Threats, Childish insults, taking license plate 
numbers and dumping trash on my head. The dozens 
of times I have asked why they would rather see 
waste go to a landfill than the mouth of а hung- 
ry, person"- Evasion/one of the best zines ever 


Stuff I listened to while making this issue 

The Broadways-Broken Van: CD "i had a dream i tri- 
ed to talk to mother earth last night but изре 
just sat and cried yeah she fucking cried сап so- 
meone save us from our pain? she replied save 
yourself 4 

Boy Sets Fire- The Day the Sun went Out CD "stra- 
ngle off the flowers and leave the thorns to fight. 


let the peasants eat shit their surely used "to it" 
Honor System- single file CD "Tobacco stained 
teeth hide behind cracking lips, make smiling 
hard with out bleeding" 2 

The Weakerthans- Fallow CD "I 11 Grown the urge 
for permanence and certainty; crouch down and 


` scrawl my name with yours in wet cement" 


У 


The Trail of Tears and the events surrounding Is only one of the many occurrences in 
which the white American settlers stole the Indian's land, life, and culture. Since the Europeans 
arrived these things have been taken from the Indigenous people. As a result of the Was of 1812, 
a new attitude arose. This was Manifest Destiny, a mind set in which the Americans now felt as 
though all the land was theirs with no respect given to the native American at all. Their land 

and culture was being taken over and there was nothing they could do about R. 

The trail of Tears had the most dramatic effect on the Cherokee Indians. They along with 
the Chickasaw, Chocktaw, Seminole, and Creek made up five Civilized tribes. Even thought they 
adapted to white ways leaving their traditions and beliefs behind it would not save them or their 
land. Before U.S. westward expansion in 1771, the Cherokee were one of the most powerful 
southeast tribes. They settled in mostly easter Tennessee and northern Georgia as well as 
Virginia, Kentucky, the Carolinas, Alabama, and Mississippi. Their boundaries loosely ended east 
at the Mississippi and south at the Ohio River with the Creeks, Iroquois, Senecas, Shawnee, and 
Chickasaws as neighbors. At this time the nation was 12,000 Cherokee strong. The Cherokee had 
sided with the British in the American Revolution. During this time they had several battles and 
skirmishes along the Holsten River with Colonel John Sevier. This early decision had not made 
them any allies in the previous years, even though peace had been achieved. There was still 
fighting between the settlers and other indians. Young Indians eager for adventure would fuel this 
as well as the settler’s fear of these savages. The two sides did not understand each other. The 
settlers were repulsed by certain instances in which the hearts and guts were ripped out and the 
hearts and brains were eaten. But the settlers were also brutal in thelr killing and some Indians 
belleved that the settlers had Killed their own god. 

The early American leaders such as Washington and Jefferson, had somewhat respected 
the Indians and their land, but the settlers were a different story. Effects could already be seen. A 
half of the Cherokees had already died of Small pox and the Inability of the Shaman's treatment of 
R. The Cherokee way of life had also started to be threatened. Greed, modemization, and liquor 
were beginning to be introduced by the settler's lack of reepeot for traditions. Shamans believed 
that abandoning culture would turn people into bears. 

When the Moravians, German Missionaries, arrived they were welcomed. There was a 
myth that the Great Father had created a book. The Cherokee chiefs fek that thie book was the 


Bible and it was the reason the whites had been given power and wisdom over them. They had no 
interest in the religion, but wanted to know how to read the book so that they had the advantage 
the whites did. The Moravains were given land, built a farm(which was very prosperous), and lived 
there for four years, but still reading was not taught. The Moravians would allow only four children 
to attend school. This angered the chiefs and bickering between the groups insued. The Reverend 
Gideon Blackburn who was a Presbyterian Minister. He brought teachers who were not preachers 
and set up schools. He also brought whiskey. Another attempt was made by baptist in 1821. The 
Indian culture was soon becoming eroded The full bloods did not learn as well and they faced 
punishment, many dropped out. The teachers did not allow ball playing or dancing because they 
thought R wac sinful because of the pelvic motione involved. The children were also frequently 
whipped. 

Troubles began more and more, most time revolving around land. There was an area 
known as Muscle Shoals that was purchased on Sep. 7, 1807 by Elias Earle, that was sold through 
bribes and not recognized by the Cherokee Nation. And soon any land disputes would be taken 
out of the Cherokee's annunity paid by the Federal Government. Around this time is when 
Tecumsah and his brother the Shawnee prophet began their movement toward getting back to 
traditional ways. Ridge, a Cherokee leader spoke against this and was physically attacked ata 

meeting. The tribe was torn in two directions. The Cherokee had become one of the most 
civilized. 200 Cherokees joined Jackson's army against the British in 1812, but just as many 
fought with the British hoping for compassion and a weakened U.S. When the Cherokees came 
back from fighting, their towns, their village, and livestock were destroyed by the army they had 
been allied with. Andrew Jackson claimed this to be all lies. Jackson had also made a treaty with 
the Creeks that gave away 1 million acres of Cherokee land. The Cherokees now had 12 million 
acres and 4 million given to them in the west. In 1807, 1,500 migrated to the wast finding no land 
were unwelcomed. By 1829, the census was 3,000. 

After the war, the settlers wanted more land than before and now felt as though it 
belonged to them. America was gaining more and more land every year. The Indians now felt 
more pressure to move west. In Georgia, laws were passed hoping to drive them out. No matter 
how much more civilized they became, they were treated about the same as freed slaves. They 
were not included in the constitution and didn't have rights. When Andrew Jackson was elected in 
1828, it was the beginning of the end. He said to Georgia, "Build a fire under them. When it gets 
hot enough they'll move". When gold was discovered on their land in 1829, there was a law passed 
that prohibited the 8,000 Cherokees who lived there from mining it. Many new settlers now rushed 
onto thelr land. 

On May 28, 1830 the Indian Removal Act was signed. The Cherokees gained William 
Wirt as their lawyer to protect them from the government that was now trying to get rid of them, A 
bili was introduced in Congress to trade west lands for east, which caused quite a stir. Chief 
Justice of the Supreme Court, John Marshall considered them a domestic dependent nation 
under the protection of the United States. But this didn't stop Jackson and settlers hungry for 
land. They didn't obey Supreme Court orders. Soon all whites, missionaries and people who 
falled to take loyality oaths were removed, fired and arrested. 

On December 30, 1835 the Treaty of Echota was signed after being approved by a 
committee of 20 members of the Cherokee Natlon. There was much deliberation between the 
Cherokees over this deal that would offer 4.5 million dollars and 13 million acres in addition to 
800,000 acres of prime land as well as travel expenses, losses, sustenances, and annuity for 
schools. The treaty was ratified in Congress by one vote. The date of May 23, 1838 was set for 
voluntary removal. Many Cherokees had signed a petition saying that they were not represented 
and did not agree to the terms which were presented іп Congress at the time of the vote. Less 
than a thousand, who had agreed to the treaty, had already left in three groups. 

The removal was lead by General Winfield Scott and started on May 16, 1838 in Georgia 
then ten days late in Tennessee, North Carolina, and Alabama. The Trail went through several 
states to present day Oklahoma at an average pace of 5 miles a day. It was split into four 
marches. The last was started in september. As it went on things got worse and worse. The 
soldiers had become fed up and aggressive at this point. it was especially hard nn the aldare and 


Infants, the majority of which died. There was a scattering of the dead as the main group was 
forced on. Elders who couldn't carry on just sat and waited to die alone in à strange land. 
Disease was the main cause of death. Diarrhea, dysentary, measles, whooping cough, 
pleunsy, bilious fever, tuberculosis, pneumonia, and pellegra(not even named yet) all attacked the 
Indians, but they refused medical attention and blankets. The doctors who came along also came 
in contact with diseases and died. When the Indians became sick they could drop down a group, * 


Comites 
Thomas Gilcrease Institute 4} 
American History and Art 


Tue Trait or TEARS, interpreted in a painting by Echohawk. 


but a doctor could not. The three groups were made up of 729, 858, 950 people respectively. 
There was a great drought followed by a heavy rain which created large amounts of mud to 
trudge through. The few who had carriages had to leave them behind with their possessions. Later 
came the sleet and snow. Reports say at least 1/4 had died along the trail. The estimation ranges 
from 4,000 to 8,000 people. 

The Cherokees who had left early and supported the treaty had taken boats and now were 
settled comfortably with money in Honey Creek in east Oklahoma. About 1,400 hid in the Great 
Smokey Mountains and kept up their Cherokee traditions. A few others were scattered in 
Tennessee, Alabama, and Georgia. This is what is left of the Cherokee who did not belleve that 
anyone could own the land, but the settlers twisted around their own rules for greed. Any Indian 
tribe, no matter how civilized or adapted to white culture could have been saved. 


-I wrote this for a history class I was taking so 
it's rushed and not done that well. Everyone _ 
should study up more on what we did to the Indiens 


or at least ym use this knowledge to sway conversa- 
tions over to the Cherokee and how one of their 
rituals was called the booger dance then giggle 
endlessly 
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Alkaline Trio- Maybe I'll Catch Fire Cp HE n 
T i-r 
Nes Man y ELM BI ИРИНА ЭЛ EN 
b^ This band has the most annoying fans. They've gone past the bad тона 
. апа the girls who make the devil horn hand sign and scream out Chicago 
N everytime it's sung (yeah we get it, we're all from Chicago). I'm talking ғ 
X. about the most rudest fuckers who spazz out and practically dry hump you 
because they're as crowded as everyone else and this other fucker who 
~ gets in your way while filming and causes a big goddamn stink only to 
| leave 3 minutes later. For them, I'm glad to say this release is fuckin 
| weak. Lyrically the similes and metaphors they are know for fall short. 
1 ^ MusieHlly they fall back on their sound and don't do anything new. And 
Я 


EI — — 5. 


"е  vhat' s with this autograph signing bullshit? petes бо 
. Ambition Mission/Tepan Nation- 7° mm wm — — — —& o num ve f net ex 
! (тет guessing Community Showers but it don't say so. PO Box 26763 
«. Chicago, Il 60626-7873) 
...neat-o layout. This is some of Ambition Mission's best stuff. They bring 
hi on the straight forward rock, that everyone digs so much. Trepan Nation's ^7 
Ж releases all have a different feel to them. This one is still fast 
- hardcore but with more melody in some parts. Perhaps they're getting soft Д 
if watching their favorite WB programs. "mna any show that has to use 
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3rd rate celebrities like Eric Estrada, sucks the fart out of my ass. The 
only show worth a damn is Felicity. How many sleepless nights I've spent 
wondering, if she'd pick Noel(the sweet dependable boyfriend) or Ben(whom, 
she had a crush on for years and followed to New York)? Personally, I'm a 
stand by you man type. But there's something about Ben, what with his 
rugged good looks and that twinkle of danger in his eye. 
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Broadways- Broken Van CD 

Asian Man 

Musically, they amaze me, they keep my head bopping with all the J 

breakdowns they throw in and can slow down but still keep an energy 

going. This release a more u "up en сце Канг. the last. And the lyrics are just 
Lm 


ж аи HA. ЧГ. Je. | great am « as ever. Their writing is the 
eee ШЕШ o cC 
reason why this is perhaps my | 


= 2.7 RÀ E ООР — , 
favorite band. Their are 7 new songs o 


here and so are their first two 7 


^ inches which is E 
"good thing cause 
hidden зо = 
ng on the Asian Man one 


MP 47. ERI 


о ly 
nl eared on the CDEP (Which is ; 
a 


rock of roni ism I'm эы with it 
now) Bu t " mad 

PT y this’ it's E "he bomb, 

Um a» 

Dead Green Beret-7" 


definitely not fake records P 


Holy shit, this is the most brutal; ; 
ڪڪ‎ 


Ss bx every heard. This 
bam =a BT) 


genre can get stagnant at times but 
this band takes it to a different 


A 
| level. They satisfy an itch I didn't 


| even know I had. There live se 


ARD eMe. ER. в 
blows away anything I've seen before. 


a dM ee sd | 
Catch them once they get back from x 


EP AREK o 2 SA BE 


Japan. 
ми a = 
Disarm 7" 
| Hotsauce (РО Box 20292 Tallahassee, 
"um zr = ө 


FL 32316) 


This 7" came out a little 


ake SAP NE 
and it shows but it's still hella good. 
"Aa : 


|It's Chris and Hanna ia from e 
чн Mm 
Cliff Clavin's ashes. 7 


c — MU о e Rem 


contents focus on the same things that made you love OCC. But it seems 4 
"that breaking up is all the rage, hopefully they will be in а new band 
2| soon enough. 
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Honor System -Single File CD 
Asian Man 


mend. The first couple of listens I thought very Jawbreaker. Breaks more 
BA downs than ECW does tables. 


Й Jersey- No Turning Back 12" 

g Workshop Records(5233 Guelph Line, RR2, Milton, Ontario, Canada L9T 2X6) 
SI first heard this band on the Fueled by Ramen comp, and I dug their song 
" class war, which was the only good song. The rest is bad ska. The Statue 
- “of Liberty was right, 'Jersey Sucks’ 


HA Link 80- The Struggle Continues... CD 

Asian Mam 

‘Whenever bands have a number in their name I always thing I'm pronoucing ; 
ў, it wrong. Take Speak 714. Is it seven one four? Seven hundred fourteen? 


А Seven fourteen? Seventy one four? I have the same problem with phone oe 
numbers. I pronouce my first three numbers as singles, then the next on 

four as two double digits. Most people do single digits all the way 5 
4 Athrough. Maybe I'll pronouce mine as co» long number. Call five million 


BM Imagine meeting a girl and then exchanging phone numbers, think how cool 
you'll seem telling her to dial POPE ASS? And no one would forget your 
phone number if it was COWSLUT (and imagine all the interesting people 
you'll meet from wrong numbers) But I have one of those damn 1s. You 
can't spell anything with a in 1l. 


A jd vum is E 


Jeremy нЕ his. nose while эйнек иды for&omeone s 
open the door. А woman іп a grey dress answered, 
"Trick or Treat" „Jeremy. welcomed. "What are you su 
posed to be?" "I'm the physical interpretation of | 
the abstract notion of dignity" he said as he point 
ed to the wordi dignity scribbled on the cardboard 
box. he wore. "Aren. t you а little old?" she queried 
"arent. you a little fat to be hoarding all that 
candy?" and he was right sesing as though more peo- 
ple &re becoming increasingly overweight in today& 
modern society. 


А middle aged THIS HAIRCUT 
man sat alone, | HAD BETER 
upstairs in his LOOK, GOOD, 
. | FUZZ BRAIN. 
rented home and 
looked out. into 
the wide street. 
It was his birt- 
hday and he was 
eating his саке, 
Не had cut out , 
the word happy. 
absentmindedly ,. 
while trying to 
get the perfect 
combination of frosting, cake, and strawberries. He 
bit Е down on the fork апа jerked his head while 
grimacing. A dog barked somewhere in the distance. 


My englism teacher sits with a crouch and rests his 
hands on his brea&tg. continuously. The class speaks 
of classic literature they ve never read but they 

saw the movie. He says Jr. High is whem too young t 
read "The Grapes of Wrath". Bunny thing is thats wh 
en I started reading all the banned books I had hea 


rd of. The conceitment in the room is makin б f 
ficult to breathe. ‚е 


А man is making love to his boas" wife, when said m 


walks in. "What's going on here?" h 
breifcase fells to s е?" he exclaims, His 


the floor. The pen renlies "Wee 


ае" . UH ~. 


11, old chap, if you can t tell, it s no wonder 
you* re not satisfying her" 


Ryan sat alone at а card table im a room with about 
50 other people. He was nervous and constantly made 
mistakes and scratched them out with the pen they 
gave him, This job as a census taker or enumerator 
was something thgt would really help him out. The 
hours worked well and the pay was I5 an hour. Не: 1і- 
fted his head and looked round the room. He was the 
youngest one there except for this. girl there with 
her mother. He hadnt seen her since about the 8th 
grade, when she talked to him for the first time 
and askedhim to a dance. He said he would get back 
to her. 


Me and Alex 
NT \ THE RAGE THO crossed the 
А MIRROR. ries HATS. street to Mc- 
Donalds to 
feed the pi- 


geons and get 
them to poop 
on people в: 
head. А tow 
truck driver 
was ready to 
snatch up a 
axe white Caddy, 
REE when the own- 
ан er came bust- 
ling across 
the street, keys jangling in hand, "Look at her run!" 
he said with a dirty laugh. Her friend a fat, black 
women yelled "why dont you shut up, you mean ol' 

tow truck driver" Alex hgd had his car towed from 
this very lot yelled "You re fucked." We laughed and 
pelted his truck with our bread and told him to get 
lost."Ill have IO more by the end of the day" and 
with that he drove off. 


She told me to tell you, I told you so 


[пе cop shook his head frustrated and said "Why dont 
you put all the time and energy you put into skate- 
ooarding into playing the piano. Then yow d have so- 
| mething to take with you through out your: life" 


"I don't like the piano" said 
Rodney. 

"Why not play а Sport then?" 
"Skating is a s port" Rodney. 
was starting to get angry. 
"Maybe out in California, Foo- 
tball, baseball, those are sp- 
orts. Basketball." 

"A sport is something with a 
ball?" 

"Not necessarily" 

"What about Rollerblading?" 
asked Rodney sarcastically, 
because it was a watered-dow- 
ned Sport for gissies. The 
policeman didn't pick up on 
this when he said "Sure р 
too. But something with.a 
‘team, that’s a sport. What 
about basketball? You're pre-  . KE 
tty tall." PESTER ST LTE 
This just floored Rodney. Just 
because he was tall, didn't 
meam he played basketball and 
was Sick of these out of tou- 
ch fogeys assumptions, And that team crap. Why need 
a team when you can rely on yourself. Rodney tried 
high school sports before and hated them. Why до 
push-ups and run the mile to be fit to play your 
Sport? Why not just have fun from the get go? He 
disliked competition as well. Why put so much 
pressure on winning? Why. put someone else down to 
make yourself feel good? Now. Rodney was more ann- 
oyed. "why the hell would I want to play basketba- 
11?" 

"It could lead you somewhere, college and a schol- 
arship maybe if you re good mit could be a proffe- 
sion and get you somewhere" 

"Yeah, there's about 50 kids on this street believ- 
ing that Stupidity" 


Figure 3-12  Tranquilizing a gorilla 
in a tree. Where should you aim? 


А man walking down the street with а ghetto blaster. 

He was а јас ked black guy with а sleeveless t-sh- 

irt. It wasn t really that nice of a radio, but it. 

had a K-Swiss sticker on it and thagg good enough 
for me, 


о спе bad guy and this girl were sitting at a table 
п a restaurant. Face goes up and tells him he has a 
опе call. Then you see Murdock jump out and put. a 
попе on the wall with velcro. The guy picks up the 
опе and says. "hello? hello?" Mr. T grabs him and 
soes "its me, sucka"and punches him out. 


We didn't speak directly all night. She sat acr- 
oss the room dispondant, hair grown out, smoking 
cigarette after cigarette. As far as I was conc- 
erned, she Hrs coulán't even keep up а converm з 
ation with the person she was before. The less 
we said, the more was understood, like an Issa 
Haiku. She strayed from me almost as much as I 
kept away from her. That was fine by me. It 


makes it easier for me Æ to dislike her. Easier 
for me to make flip and distant remarks, drop- 
ping references. по one but me gets. 


Me ¿walking and grumbling about how the copy plac 
-e should be open for 5 more minutes instead 
of closed early and looking at me stupidly. Him: 
naked except for boxers in the way back of the 

, dry cleaners, І guess that is the best place 
for it. 


Dear Shazz-ass! readers, 

Here's something | wrote to an anti-graffiti association over a 
long-argued topic and phenomenon that's been going on since big, 
hairy oafs)in this case not police officers but rather 'т refering to 
primitive man) have been shitting in caves. It's interesting & there's 
a lot to be said from both sides of the srgument. Enjoy and start 
paying attention to the writing on the walls...there's a whole 
underground world and movement going on right under yer 
nose...Love, Joey Alone. 


Attachment: attach3 (293b) -- View Attachment 
From:  "anferni alone" <aloner88@hotmail.com> 
To: graffitihurts@aol.com үз E 42 
Subject: ouch? { г 
Date: Моп, 08 May 2000 15:33:05 СОТ 
rou el 
Greetings. I bet a lot of graffiti writers visit your site, me being one of them. I 
didn't write to be belligerent. I actually wrote to thank you, but also to let you hear "it" 
a from the other side of one who you work against. I'm calling to thank you on one hand 
| because the letter from the President of KEEP AMERICA BEAUTIFUL was pleasant to / 
my eyes in that it is reassuring to know that this man sees things as they are, that graffiti & 
has nothing to do with krylon paint, or markers, or stickers and that hip hop is not the bs 
cause or inspiration to mark a public service (note a PUBLIC surface, hopefully not a E 
personal one, but my comrades sometimes make mistakes, eh?). Most adults will try to | 


make ignorant statements and associate a cause with a "problem", when their 

comparison is so far out in the land of la-la conservatism that it relevance only sounds 

appealing, but actually has no basis. The letter I read stated that Graffiti isn't caused by 

any of the above, but by people like me. He may have gotten our motivation wrong, but 

` that's why I'm writing...to correct it. 

Why do I write graffiti? To be disrespectful? To be belligerent? Because I don't 

care about the "community" (just a sidenote...this is the year 2000, people don't live in a 
"community" anymore, they live in individual, materialistic, selfish holes. Not cynical, 
but realistic, and true for about 60 percent of this country. When was the last time that 
you said "hello" to a complete stranger?)? No, instead, I write graffiti because I DO care 
about the "community", the community of man, and the way the land looks. In the city, 
the land is all destroyed, there is concrete everywhere, there is smog, homelessness, 
police brutality, gangs, etc. and Graffiti, although it can sometimes do damage and look 
ugly, it can also give people a sense of community, of life, and a refuge from the chaos $ 
and grind of the daily world. Graffiti can be art, and most of itis. The name is nota gang '' 
sign or a symbol, or an attempt to make a point. The name is only a signature in which 

" «tvle and color manifest. 


ot 


far 


аа y d ры Sahl Ч ЗАС аму Убу Mies atit Ar o» a کے‎ eio 
p! | 1 deny not the fact that graffiti can be damn ugly, or that there are some places 
^ where it Just doesn't belong, but I do acknowledge and wave in your face the potential 
beauty it can add, the intensity, and the type of juvenile enthusiasm and love of life it 
^ represents. 
P I write for a magazine, I recently did an article on the debate over graffiti. It was | " 
a two- page spread, and on one page I placed a picture of a piece of personal property (a А 
business) with a sign painted on it that said, in not «^ many warde "Plenan respect us 
we work hard enough already, and do not need to take the tim | 
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€ to paint over your 
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A t ATE HH су m- 
J scrawls. We don't come over to your place and scrawl all over your stuff. 'l'hanks." On - 
# the other page I placed a picture of a sign that read "Please do not paint over graffiti, itis : 
E all we have." | 
‘i The point of this reference is to point out to you that your cause is not 
necessarily righteous, nor is your argument, nor is it wrong, it is simply the opposing i ; 
Я side to a movement and culture that the law nor clean up crews nor jail time can fully ¢: 
M prevent, or repress or cure. To me, personally, the typical argument against graffiti is an ES 
argument that misses the point of us, the writers entirely. Sometimes we can get out of A 
Wj hand and actually do "HURT" (meaning that we can sometimes cross ће line and cause 
J unnecessary, actual problems for many), and I would apologize for this on our behalf, 
E] but I can't, because there are so many more instances where we haven't hurt, only 
beautified and intensified, and people like you have ruined our passion, our beauty, our 
Й livelihood for the sake of sticking to sometimes illogical rules and principle. 
74 So what am 1 saying? I'm not saying Graffiti should be legal, or that graffiti 
& doesn't sometimes hurt, or that everything should be covered in paint, just simply that 
| your assumption that we're careless individuals, and that ALL graffiti hurts, or that it is 


on the list o£ terrible urban ills that are worthy of the amount 
of attention you give it are either almost completely wrong ZSS 
or off the баве, Graffiti destroys nothing, Graffiti techinicall : 
"HURTS" no one. Guns hurt people, Drugs can hurt people. 
Gangbangers, policemen, and bad attitudes commonly hurt Е 
people. But graffiti hurts по one, and not only do I think that 
you're working towards a lost cause, but I think that you're 
putting time, money, and attention towards a phenomenon 
that is near the bottom of the list of things that we should be 
worried about in our society right now. That's all I had to say, f, 
I just thought that you'd be interested in hearing an actual 
argument from one who works against you and who you 
work against. But really though, no hard feelings, We do, 
after all, give you a cause to rally against, and your clean up 
crews give us a clean canvas. 
take care, "ALONE" 
keep eluding authority/free delinquent artist crew 


P.S.-Hell, smog is the worst type of metaphorical "graffiti" that exists, it is the result of 
carelessness, greed and selfishness and leaves a mark on the planet that you can see 
from space, which you sure can't say about graffiti, at least not yet anyway 

Р.Р.8.-геріу if necessary 


"The Medium is the Message"-Shepard Fairey 


"You can't read these scribbles. It's like that 

rap music where there is no music"-Unknown man from 
а New York Timea article on Graffiti in France 
"where it places on the top of public nuisances with 
pollution and dog droppings" 


ә 


Just say your Instrumont and other projects that you йо 

Dave-I'm Dave I play bass and I'm also in another band called Seven Days of Samsara 

John Е-Гт John. I play drums. I'm working on a new band with Morgan from Deliver Me and some other 
people. I'm in a band called Dead Green Beret as well and I'm currently working on a zine called Dealing with 
Loss 

Durkin-I didn't know that. 
John F.-Now you do 
John M-I'm John, other John. I play guitar in this band and another band, Optimus Prime, Oriku Saki, and I run, 
well not really run it, don't do anything for EA records 

Dave-you get a lot of unopened mail 

John M-I get a lot of unopened mail for EA records, is what I do with my spare time, whatever. I try to put out 
records 

Durkin-So enyway...Ryan. Vocals, half the vocals, without the ski mask. He Who Corrupts(label), Sound 
Interrupt zine, Authority Abuse, edit that....uh, Tobucdet, Tobucdet (laughter from others)...longest running band. 
Definitely a great band, we just recorded. 
John M-Much better than KungFu Rick 
Durkin-Yes I agree. and Tale of Genji 3 
Dave-I also forgot I'm in a band called xHugs Not Drugsx 


Okay this is where I turn Durkin's 
question against him like In the twilight 
zone. It's about the Mreside. 

Durkin-Is it a tough question? 
It's your question from your zine. It's been , 
said not enough people do stuff outside 

of that. All the shows | 

are there and sometimes it gets boring, __ 

What do you think of that? 

Durkin-I think that if it closed down. The 
shows would get more people cause there 
wouldn't be as much shows. 
So everyone would concentrate on one 

show. So in a way, I mean I would appreciate 
everything that Brain 

does, you know. And that's not to say I 
would want the fireside to shut down but if 
it did I wouldn't look at it as 
a bad thing, cause I think a lot more people 
would come ош to shows. ` 
Dave.- I have the complete opposite 

opinion on that end I think that it wouldn't 
necessarily kill Chicago or . 
anything like that. But it would fuck Chicago 
‘up tremendously. There are во many bands, 
like every band that 
would want to come to Chicago, and that's 
i why it's such a good thing to have the Fireside. 
The Fireside can't 


—— „ 


even handle all the bands that want to come and do shows. Like really good bands that just can't get a chance to 
play here because of what would happen if it shut down. I think in recent years there has been a lot going on 
outside of the fireside. There's a good amount of shows else where. And as far as having more fun at shows at 
the Fireside, that's about the people that go there. You know, our shows are been a blast there and it 
depends on whose there and who has fim. I mean shows elsewhere suck just as much as shows at the Fireside 
suck sometimes. 
Durkin-I mean, I think that there is different networks that definitely help touring bands. In a way I disagree with 
Dave because just because the Fireside would shut down, you'd still have Book Your Own Fucking Life to go 
through a lot of venues, so it's not like, totally shut down, you wouldn't know where to go. I think there's 
definitely places like Hanger 18, Depaul ,has shows during the spring... 
Dave-But how many places in Chicago can do the steady weeknight shows? 
Durkin-Y eah that's definitely a problem there. I agree with that. But then that's where I would say a lot more 
people would come out to shows though. 
John F-You're going be typing a lot here. 
Durkin-That's the problem with the tape recorder. 
(It should be noted that in about 20 seconds the recorder fucks up) 
You guys have a lot of songs that have a negative approach on school, but you choose to go to school. Do 
you see It as a necessary evil? Or was it just high school? 


John Е-1 like a lot of what Durkin writes because I hated high school. It was just cause of the clique-y kids and 
stuff like that. I was an outcast. It was all football players and I was the long haired kid. 
Dave-I disagree with the band again. I had a great time in high school. I was the long haired 


football player. I liked the people I went to High School with, my teachers were good too. I think your high 
school experience depends on where you go. 

John M-Yeah. I liked High School. It was fun. 

Durkin-School was pretty good to me compared to some others like Johnny. I think it's important to go to schot 
in order to get all that crap, cause that sort of lets you deal with the problems you have later in life with people 
who sort of act arrogant or ignorant, As far as academically, on the the high school level I think that there must 
definitely be some changes in education. 

What abont in college? Is it different for you guys? 

Durkin-In high school, obviously, you're forced, up to you're 16, to go. Therefore, coming from a teacher's 
standpoint, I guess you would feel more like "Well, you know, it's not like they want to be here. They haven't 
dished out thousands and thousands of dollars to be here, so what's it to me? They want to do what they want’, 
I'm sure you've experienced this when you went to high school where teachers would ignore people who were 
just being rude in the back. The kids who in their eyes didn't want to be in school, so therefore they would just 
ignore them and it wouldn't really even matter what they did or not. 

What about Home School? 

John M.-It doesn't help you deal with people and problems that you encounter later in life. 

John F-All the gym teachers and people like football players that beat me up, it just made me a better person. 
One of my favorite lyrics is '" That's the problem with the present, people borrowing from other's ten 
second opinions". I think Durkin wrote It. Do you want to expand on what you meant? 

Durkin-Hell yeah. It's about taking other people opinions instead of thinking for yourself. From a christian 
perspective, I think there's a lot of christians out there, with me using the quote, borrowing from your ten seconc 
opinions it would be sort of, along the lines that a person would would be following a christian movement or a 
leader of a christian movement might, MIGHT, I mean not all christians do this and I'm aware of it, they might 
just leach off of the idea problems of the christian religion, how should I put it? Disliking homosexuality, So 
therefore, if someone was to say homosexuality is wrong according to christians because you cannot procreate 
and one of the big things about christianity is procreation, love and lust. You know, if you don't even look at it, 
that the whole Christian religion is almost based around the fact that love everybody and you should think about 
that. If we're denying a person who's homosexual because they can't procreate, we're saying that we don't love 
them and that’s a hypocrisy within itself in the religion and also with people who can't procreate, someone who 
isn't homosexual, someone who's heterosexual, who can't procreate because they're sterlie or weren't able to 
give birth, most Christians don't segregate against them. 


© (eat ЬШ шеу don't rradty get the whole story. 
Durkin-That's a total connection to what I'm saying, When you see an idea like that and it might apply to your 
values at the time. Say, that I am а very christian person, just say that, and I see this thing about homosexuality. 
I'm like "Wow, that person really knows, he's a very good Christian, so it must be right. Therefore I wouldn't 
think about it because it just applies to me. I could make an analogy with punk too. Not to say...these are all just 
analogies. I'm not saying what's right or wrong here. But as soon as someone gets into the punk scene, they " 


realize that everyone in the punk scene is totally against sexism and racism. Or we totally just say sexism and 
racism that's totally bad stuff. And I think that a lot of people don't think about it really and that's where a lot of 
the political correct problems come about, when someone starts saying that "This person is very sexist, blah, 
blah, blah", and then everyone in the punk scene would say "Oh yes, you're totally right. Sexism is wrong in the 
punk scene" and all this stuff. I think that's where some of the PC occur, when you really don't think about what 
yov're following. Yeah, I believe racism and sexism are wrong, but you'd have to really look into why it's 
wrong before you start going ahead and making comments against people. 

All right so this one's kind of a long question, but Dave do yon remember the time, ft was outside the 


Fireside you were joking around and picked me up by my head? (Dave shakes his head no) I was making 
fun of your LeBaron, anyway the next day I was like half asleep, half awake and I had this vivid dream 
my head came off. John was there and that was it I Just died and you too didn't know what to do. (This is 
where they all langh at me) Anyway the question is how do you envision your own death? 

John F-I can't imagine it. ТЇЇ probably die young, like around 50. 

Jason(other guitar) told me he seriously plans to live to be 160. 

John M- РЇЇ probably die in a car accident. 

John F-I'm surprised you haven't yet 

John M-I see John dying and being really old. Probably dying watching the Simpsons, peacefully. 

Durkin-T]l die on stage 

John M-Dave'll club you with his bass. 

No one envisions trying to get into the Museum of Death. Why don't you tell me about that. 

John F-We went there with Robert from Locust. And it was like, just a bunch of murder photos, crime photos, 
stuff like that. It was in San Diego, when we were on tour with My Lai. 

Durkin-It's underneath the ground. First thing you do when you come in there, walk down a aisle of nice graphic 
death and watch, uhh..what did we do? We watched one of those, what do you call it, Faces of Death. After we 
saw the man get his penis cut off in one of the Indian or African tribes, we went out of the booth and went into 
the serial killer room. Here's a funny story. There was a whole picture set of a women with her new boyfriend 
cut up her husband and they took photographs of all of it. And how they got canght is that they sent the film into 
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police and they got caught. And the inst picture in the frame is the guy with his penis caught off and in 

his mouth with his head cut off. Pretty interesting stuff, I would definitely say it was an experience that changed 
, my life, 

" Wasn't there a dead dog nailed to the floor? 

John F-Above it there was like this freak museum, but they had it closed down and they had like a two headed 

chicken and siamese cat- or whatever...not siamese cat but what you call that...two cats attached and stuff. But 

they had closed it down because people found it offensive, so we weren't allowed upstairs. 

Durkin- He had a baseball signed by Charles Manson. He'd show it to everyone. 

What's up with your anti-mullet movement?(On a couple of filers Ryan put a Хед out picture of a guy 

with a mullet on the bottom to keep mullets away from his shows) 

Durkin-There is no anti-mullet movement, I'd like to come clean. I found it in a zine and I thought it was pretty 

funny. But it's interesting how everybody's pro-mullet today. 

Dave-It's a hate group 

Durkin-Yeah, Im a hypocrisy within myself. 

What's your favorite martial arts movie? 


Durkin-I don't know. 

You're in a band with KnngFu in the title. You should be able to answer this 

Dave-I don't know if this is a movie, but video of Jobn(M) practicing when he was younger 

In his uniform on the back of the record. Alright, you're walking down a hallway and a jug falls what do 
you do? 

(puzzled looks, what?s and I don't knows) 

You're never going to save your girlfriends from Mr. X. It's a reference, you should know It. 

Dave-Do you punch it? 

Yeah. Haven't you ever played Kung Fu for Nintendo? Now what do you do if a midget comes at you? 
John M-Kick him 

You have to low kick, otherwise they'll start dry humping you. 

Durkin-Dry hump. Edit that out. 

No, the guys couldn't punch or kick, so they just rub up against you uncomfortably. 

What celebrity would you stalk? This is mostly a question for John. 

John F-What? 

He followed the guy from Major League, the relief pitcher. 


(various Charlie Sheen?s) 
John F-No, he's not the pitcher that everyone knows. He lived kind of around my friends house and he came into 


where шу friend was working and so we decided that we would start chasing him. And we got in the car and he 
went to the police station. I just found out that my friend's brother's girlfriend is his neighbor. But other than that, 
Allyson Hanigan, from TV's Buffy the vampire slayer. 

Is that Willow? 

John F-Yeah, and Alf, but Im not the stalker type. 

No one, would stalk the real Willow, the midget who was also the Leprechan? 

John M-I didn't know it was the same guy. 

Dave-Who would you stalk? 

MR.T 

John F- Check out his belt buckle 

Dave-When he was out of work, before he started doing commercials- 

Those commercials are the best. "Don't eat that pretzel fool!" 

Dave-We wanted to hire him to MC at a show. Have him by the side of the stage and announce the bands 
That's awesome 

John M-I would stalk Sylvestor Stallone. 

This ls where you say all the new stuff you have out. 

Durkin-We have a new shirt design. 

John M-T-Shirt?(talk of aK n F n R shirt which is a play on Guns n Roses design begins) 

The kids want to hear about records. 

Durkin-Latest release was the Bad Acid Trip EP(split 7") and that's out on Blatherskyte Noise. 

The newer stuff, we just recorded for a split E.P. with Japan's Curtenrail. 

John F-We have lots of records, but just not enough songs. Opps, don't print that. 

Durkin-We're getting ready to record in the summer for records with Ultimate Warriors, Laughing 

Dog, God Stomper, then after that I just couldn't tell ya. 
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Wm SH LOOK A LITTLE | 
TOO MUCH LIKE THE 
QUAKER OATS GUY? | 


The Cap'n is missing. Last seen for his April 3га 
photo shoot for the cover of Peanut Butter Crunch, 
Cap n Crunch has since disappeared. While the 
worid waits it should be noted that this. same sit- 
uation took place in the mid-80s. His. whereabouts 
unknown and a silhouette left on his cereal box, 
Where could he be? Whispers of his drinking prob- 
lem, or returning to adventures on the high seas, 
can «ll be heard. Perhaps it is a repeat of what 
happened the first time when he was kidnapped by 
the Soggies, а middle eastern terrorist group wi- 
th an. anti-crisppiness jihad. Vanessa Crunch, 
daughter and CHO of Crunch enterprises, has put 
up a prize for anyone able to locate her father 
as well as turning the whole fiasco into a mark- 
eting ploy. Doesn t this seem too cold and busi- 
ness like. Vanessa’s personal assistant Linda R- 
osch told Time Magazine "That “s just her way of 
dealing with things. It’s a healthy way to turn 
something bad into good" regarding the Opps: all 
Berries incident where 5 workers were killed in 
Crunch’s South Dakota plant. Y'/m not like other 

_ so-calied Cereal conspiracists, I won "t discuss 
that the original Crackle of Snap, Crackle, and 
POp was replaced or the Charlie Sheen/Sugar Bear 
connection. But I believe the Cap n has disappe- 
ared as part of a bigger scheme than the cereal 
industry is afraid to admit. A black cloud hangs 


over the cereal commerical: the Chase scene. For 
years, someone has chased another for deliscmiou- 
sly sweetened cereal. The Trix X rabbit, Toucan 
Sam,Lucky, the Leprechan, Cookie Crisp, Snacks/ 
Where natural enemgies а cat and a frog fight ov- 
er cereal/, the list goes on and on, These com- 
mericals/which have become this generation's fa- 
bles/set a horrible example for kids nowadays. 
Countless Christmases and Thanksgivings have been 
ruined by children and Grandmas doing battle of 
breakfast goods. LiYes have been ruined by a wide 
range of aresanol such as suction cup repelling 
guns, realistic old lady masks, and other devices. 
Since these солпегіса1ѕ have aired, crimes have 
gone up against minorities such as rabbits, lepr- 
chans, and that weird fuckin thing in the Honey 
Combs commerical/statistic courtesy of the Paren- 
t's association against cereal character violenc- 
e/ This ugly faction mE has gotten even worge. I 
suspect they have kidnapped the Cap’ n, The reason 
is two-fold, I. to pressure the Capü into sellin- 
g cereal through “the Chase scene “instead of in- 
box prizes and to force the industry to their will. 
Are we going to settle for this? Are we as citizen 
а af America to stand by and settle for this 2 
proofs of purchase and mail in shit? No, we must 
fight back against the powers that be and fight 
for our bottom box prüzes. Sure some of us: may 
die, but that is & small price io pay to ensure 
safe Breakfast eating for children to come. 
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LIFE LESSONS LED 


A few years back, Channel 9 had a program called 
Family Classics which was hosted by а kindly olde- 
r gentleman named Roy Chambers/not sure if that 
was his last name/ and basically he'à sit in a co- 
zy, traditional English styled living room and in- 
troduce the movies. they а play. Quite often one of 
these movies would be the Bad News Bears or the 
sequal Breaking Training/which everyone knows is 
the better one anyway/. It was a story of a ragtag 
gang of Jews, Niggers, Spics, а мор, a bunger ear 
ting spazz. апа for crud$ sake a goddamn girl" th- 
at are wipped into a lean, mean winning machine 

by an alcohalic Walter Mathew. These Southpark ki- 
ds dont even come close to the stuff that was goi- 
ng down in the шід-708: Several instances of under- 
age drinking, smoking, and pornography use"How. are 
us young guys. supposed to learn"/ All this was ov- 
ershadowed by the fact it was а "supposed" kids 
movie that taught everyone a lesson about compet- 
ition in youth sports. Sure the Bad News Bears ta- 
ught us about never giving up, believing in yourse 
elf, and that girls. can pitch too, but several ge- 
ms. of wisdom were overlooked, I have spelled them 
out for you, afterall they have made me the fine, 
law abiding citizen I am today. 


-Washed up ballplayers with 30 year drinking prob- 
lems make excellent rolemodels 

-Don t assume anything, that way you don’t make an 
ass out of U or me 

-Always hop the fence to look cool, even if the oper 


gate is 3 feet away 

-А good way to resolve your problems is by fight 
ing, spitting on the other person or simply taki 
ng off your clothes and climbing & tree. 
-Sheeeet, blue shirts that tie up int the front 
left open and fringe jackets. Damn, brother them 
duds aint never goings out of style 

-Don't open the door while the fat kià's „eating 
fried chicken on the toilet. You know hes just 
going to get angry. 

-You know that song that goes "We got to listen, 
got to do it now, Life is looking good"? That 
never gets old no matter how high its sung. 
-Don’t walk barefoot at the Y/it' s not in the mo 
vie,: but it s still solid advice 

-IO year olds should have no problem stealing a 
van and driving it cross country 

-If those assholes at the Astrodome try to cut 
your game short, just be chased around the field 
while the crowd chants "Let them play" 

-Always, Always do it for the Luper 

-You can never have to many scenes in & movie of 
kids bumbling catches and throwing their mitts 
down 

-Don’t bother to unwrap candy bars before eating 
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WHERE WILL YOU GO? 
T CHOOSE NO 
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yuess that's it. I guess that Tm dead. 
did not come to this conclusion é 
‘cause I remember dying, but because 
a here to be judged. It's judgment day 
ıd it's just me, It is the moment of 
ckoning now, but ГЇЇ try to reconstruct 
int happened. It began with me ending 
here. Like I said, I don't remember 
ting. I just suddenly found myself in 
vizarre and dark world. The darkness is 
ack with a reddish tint, but I can still 
e. Nobody told me where I was at 
‘st, but I knew instinctively. I think 
knowing this place is an instinct we 
all born with. Maybe society 
litioned us to know this place. I don't 
ly know. 1 was rounded into a big 
ip in front of a podium. Isaid that I 
rounded into a big group, which may 


d like I phrased that wrong, but“ 

tt. You see, I could only see myself, f 
could feel the stuffy air that only a Я; 
'd of humans puts off. They weren't ^ 227 


ag or touching me, but I could smell 


— 


their sweaty and uncomfortable aroma. Suddenly my high school stagecraft teacher takes the stand and starts 
arraigning the crowd for the judgment proceedings. That is the way it seemed to me anyway. I made too many 
assumptions. It is hard after applying logic to everything in life to just throw logic out the window at this great 
lay of reckoning. I tried to examine the situation with my life acquired social biases and I couldn't make any 
sense of it at all. So here I am in this crowd of visible, but present people at judgment day getting a speech 
rom my stagecraft teacher. The speech starts out in a pretty rough manner, It is a profanity laced diatribe about 
ife and death, We delve deeply into the subjects of the after life as my teacher screamed about fire and 
wimstone, She spoke of pain and punishment and the petty and worthless nature of God and life. The trouble 
vas, I couldn't get the gist of the speech at all. Itried to grasp these concepts and categorize them into my 
thristian beliefs. I vainly struggled to file them with Catholicism, Atheism, Paganism, and finally some sort of 
\gnostic mix. Nothing worked. I couldn't place what the yelling was about. I didn't know if I was being 
unished, Had I done anything wrong? How long ago did I get here? Maybe that was the whole point of the 
peech. It was to discombobulate you. Perhaps it was to tempt you, butto what? In retrospect, it is strange that 
never wondered how I died. I suppose it is somewhat of a null point now. It would be somewhat pleasant to 
10w exactly what put me here. As I ruminate, it is also perplexing that I don't really feel any fear. I mean, 

me at all. I'm just confused. What was my life like, really? Did 1 waste it? 1 don't know if this is really the 
‘eat equalizer, but I suppose that I'll find out. Or perhaps I won't find out. I'm pretty sure that purgatory was 


avusiavu Years GU. 1 guess uly E CHS соні сау dave 10 1010W our earinly rules. Alright, back to where | 
was. Iam still sitting with the crowd that is not a crowd, listening to my stagecraft teacher's rant. I'm sitting 
there, and the yelling of the tirade begins to subside. I realize that I haven't really been paying attention, and I 
start listening as the teacher starts to talk to us. She is speaking in more of a buddy-buddy manner now. She 
starts to confide in me, and tell us where to go. 

"So regarding your decision about heaven and hell,” she starts in a friendly manner. "I know most 
of you probably have your minds made up already. You've been fed that Judo-Christian crap all of your life 
about right and wrong, It is time to forget about that. The rules have changed. You all want to go to heaven, 
right?” The crowd makes no indication that they are going to answer, me included. I just sit and listen. "It isn't 
like what you learned in Sunday school. ТЇЇ level with you; Hell is horrible. Hell is eternal pain and suffering 
and all of that stereotypical stuff. That is all true. You feel pain all of the time, I won't deny it. Hell is just like 
you imagine hell. The decision isn't that simple, though. You see, heaven isn't like the heaven that you imagine. 
It is like an impersonation of paradise. It sold out. Everything is just a front. You can go ahead and look 
around and you'll see that it's all plastic and paper mache. The harps were made in Taiwanese child labor 
factories and the diamonds are all cubic zirconiums. Hell is the real shit. It is pain and death and life. Heaven 
is bland. It is boring. The food is second class. All of it's architecture is old and tacky and the whole place is 
stuffy with a slight scent of mildew. My recommendation is to choose hell at judgment It is real." And that was 
it. That was the speech that put me in peril. How could that possible be true? For some reason we get a 
choice as to where we want to go. I thought of temptation again. Is she just tempting us? She's such a nice 
teacher. І realize that if you lose your bearing on what is good and what is evil, it all falls apart. I was still 
pondering the talk when a booming and impeccably archetypal Satan voice told me that I was next. I walked 
through the reddish darkness down a formless plane, and came upon the devil. He was huge. I could sce his 
beet red hairy belly, but his face and feet were enshrouded in misty darkness. I couldn't tell ifhe was sitting or 
standing, but nothing really made sense at this point. It was at this moment that I realized that there was no God 
anywhere. He was missing from the whole judgment scene, and that left me somewhat perturbed. How could 
there be no God at judgment day. The kindly old man with the white flowing beard and the fresh clean white 
toga covering his massive and infinitely aged body. Where was this vision of hope. A quick glance around the 
gloomy reddish area revealed that no, God wasn't going to show up today. I suppose that I should have lost all 
hope at that point, but I didn't. I was really just kind of angry at Him. I was a little intrigued also. I reflected as 
I took the short walk through a gloomy formless world that I truly didn't know what I was going to do with my 
afterlife. I could choose hell. It was real, and J like real. It was also blinding pain all of the time, and most 
likely bad food. On the other hand I could go to the homogenized vacation rice cake that heaven was. I would 
stay in bland hotels, see bland entertainment, and eat bland, but not bad food all of the time. I figured by this 
time that this has to be some sort of temptation trick by God or Satan or my teacher or whoever was pulling the 
strings. It must be some trick by something. Why else would God ditch my judgment and leave only a 
stagecraft teacher and Lucifer. There I went again applying logic to a blatantly logic-less situation. That brings 
me to where I am right now. I hear the red bellied Satan yell in his comically icr deep voice. 

"Where will you go? Choose now." x - 


By Matthew Hernandez 


The world of foreign policy is a place in which human rights are far 
too often cast aside for the prosperity of nations and self-interests. 
The countries that seem to be most dedicated to retaining global 
peace are those that have chosen to blindly look away from the 
Universal Declaration of Human Rights, which "guarantees" a 
certain number of liberties to every human being on this planet. 


The Universal Declaration of Human Rights was set up by the United 
Nations Commission after the Second World War to first deal with crimes that 
were committed during the war. The second reason was to insure that human 
beings receive proper birth rights just for being a member of this planet 
regardless of location. The meeting that finalized this declaration was the San 
Fransico Conference, where 40 non-governmental organizations successfully 
lobbied delegates for a human rights movement. The Charter of the United 
Nations was signed on June 26, 1945. The main idea behind the Universal 
Declaration of Human Rights was to 'save succeeding generations from the 
scourge of маг and ‘to reaffirm faith in fundamental human rights.’ The 
adoption of the Universal 1948 Declaration of Human Rights was finalized after 
1,400 different terms of voting took place. The first article of the declaration 
clearly states that the main goal of this document is to promote and 
encourage the respect for human rights no matter the person's sex, race, 
language, or religion. Тһе Universal Declaration of Human Rights is 
supposed to be the foundation and building block for human rights all over the 
world. The problem with the document was that there was no way to enforce it. 
From 1948-1966 the Intemational Bill of Rights was set in place to 
create a culture of human rights, this charter was a legal document therefore 
binding all United Nations Members to fulfill the obligations stated. The 
Universal Declaration is now an international law and all violators of the 
document are subject to international court. The expansion of human rights 
laws through the progress of the United Nations is listed below: 
- 1948 Convention of the Prevention and Punishment of the Crime of 
Genocide 
* 1961 Convention Relating of the Status of Refugees 
* 1965 International Convention on the Elimination of All Forms of 
Racial Discrimination 
* 1979 Convention on the Elimination of All Forms of Discrimination 
Against Women 
* 1989 Convention on the Rights of the Child 
* 1990 International Convention on the Protection of the Rights of 
All Migrant Workers and Members of Their Families. 
Within the United Nations there are six committees that regulate the treaties 
presented. These committees are: 
* The Committee on the Elimination of Racial Discrimination 
* The Human Rights Committee 
* The Committee on Economic, Social and Cultural Rights 
* The Committee against Torture 
* The Committee on the Elimination of Discrimination Against Women 
* The Committee on the Rights of the Child 


The United Nations seems to have a well set agenda for the world in 
which we live, but some how things just don't work out the way they're planned. 
The first document that shall be discussed is the Universal Declaration of 
Human Rights. 

Through this document the world should have been redefined and 
molded into an utopia society. We all know that this is far from where we are at 
this point in the history of mankind. The idea that the United Nations has 
formulated is so amazing it is unbelievable. A society that is built on and 
rewards beating others down for personal gain could never abide by such an 
order. 

The United Nations states that "we strive to create a culture of human 
rights around the world," but let us take a look at the great examples that they 
have set for the human race to follow. 

In Bosnia-Herzegovina, hundreds of blatant and absolutely despotic 
acts of killing have taken place and were reported yet no action was taken by 
the U.N. A minimum of 15,000 people, many of which were political prisoners, 
were held in detention camps during the conflict that plagued these two 
countries. In the United Kingdom, armed political groups, the Republicans and 
Loyalists, committed human rights violations by killing 63 civilians. No action 
was taken by the United Nations to try to condemn these people for their acts 
even though many human rights laws were violated. There were also reports 
of torture and human rights abuses in twenty-six other European countríes, 
which included: France, the Federal Republic of Yugoslavia, Spain, Portugal, 
Italy, and Turkey. In Turkey twenty-four human rights defenders were killed in 
custody as a result of torture, a practice that is breaking an United Nations 
law, yet is still widely practiced in the country of Turkey. The countries that 
were guaranteed protection by the United Nations after the break up of the 
Soviet Union were soon denied these rights for no stated reason. In Tajikistan, 
government executions and “disappearances” were taking place, the 
persecuted were found quilty because of their "political activity" and/or their 
"regional origin. These proceedings continued because of the United Nations 
lack of involvement and ability to uphold the international laws that they have 
set forth. To avoid confrontation with the United Nations even further, the 
Tajikistan government would jail the authorities at the times of the scheduled 
meetings with foreign dignitaries. 

Perhaps the most shocking report came from the United Nations very 
own U.N. Secretary, General Kofi Anna, who stated earlier this year, on 
November 9, that "The United Nations blames itself for allowing the Bosian 
Serbs to Overrun the Bosnian Muslims safe area in July of 1995." The Serbs 
then systematically killed over 1,000 Muslim men and boys. In November 
mass killings of 2,000 civilians by Afghanistan's ruling Taliban occurred in the 
city of Mazar-e Sharif during conflicts earlier this year. Once again there were 


no United Nations confrontations about the horrendous acts. 
* genocide: the systematic killing of a whole people or race 


The main reason that the United Nations was set up is to stop 
senseless acts such as these, yet for some reason we are still experiencing 
this brutality. Europe is not the only continent that has been involved in United 
Nations violations, Africa is another place that has been subject to these false 
set of laws that were supposedly set in place to protect every human being on 
this planet. 

Political killings seem to be the most prevailing of the human rights 
violations in Africa, though political arrests and torture also are on the rise, 
clearly a violation of Article 2, 5,6,7, 9,10,11,18,19,20, and 28, in the Universal 
Declaration of Human Rights. As blatant as these violations may be nothing 
has been done to stop or reprehend those who have committed these acts. 

An estimated 20,000 people were killed in Burundi as result of the 
local Huti government officials and supporters killed Tutsi citizens , while 
Tuusi groups and security forces replied to these actions by killing thousands 
of Hutu civilians. Once again the United Nations took steered away from 
following there creed of, "the right to life liberty and security of person." 
Hundreds of other political killings and “disappearances” have been reported in 
twenty other countries, including Angola, Chad, Liberia, Senegal, Togo, Zaire, 
and Rwanda. 

Recently, in Rwanda, 5,000 people marched through the capital to 
protest the United Nations decision to release, Jean-Bosco Barayagwiza. 
Barayagwiza is a former Rwandan official who used radio and television to 
incite the slaughter of 800,000 ethnic Tutsis and Hutus citizens. The United 
Nations appeals court dismissed the charges and ordered Barayagwiza back 
to Cameroon where he had been arrested for this act of genocide in 1996. His 
release has infuriated survivors of the slaughter as well as humanitarians 
around the world. 

In the Middle East, human rights activists are looked down upon as 
annoying bugs that the authorities merely need to exterminate. The activists 
are often confronted with physical intimidation and become the center of the 
human rights abuses. Mansur Kikhija, a well-known opponent of the Libyan 
govemment and founder of the Arab Organization for Human Rights, became 
the victim of a "disappearance" that the Govemment has became notorious for. 
While Kikhija was on a trip to Egypt he was reportedly abducted by Libyan 
government agents. Libya's officials claim that they have no recollection of 
the incident and have also refused to speak on the matter when questioned. 

In Algeria, Tunisia, and Egypt there were a number of unreasonable 
arrests of thousands of people suspected to have government opposing ideas 


orthose sympathizing with Islamist groups . Political prisoners were held in 
eleven countries, including Morocco, Tunisia, and Syria. Prisoners in these 
countries are tortured and often beaten to death by police or govemment 
officials. Human rights defenders are often the first victims of governments 
trying to build good human rights images. Governments fear what activists 
might expose them for and find it easier to lock them a way than to face the 
damage that their reign in office has brought to the world and the people that 
they govern. 

The same type of abuses are carried out in South America. Amnesty 
Intemational, a human rights group, has begun a campaign to stop political 
killings and “disappearances,” that have taken the lives of thousands across 
some fifteen countries in the Americas. In Columbia, for example, the armed 
forces and their paramilitary agents have executed hundreds of people. In 
Brazil street children are often the target of the government officials. In 
impoverished neighborhoods, at night, the military will drive down the city 
streets firing on the poor and children who struggle to stay alive. Needless to 
say that children that are born into a life of hardships are not taken mercy upon 
in Columbia. South America is not the only America guilty of breaking the 
Declaration of Human Rights. Right here in the United States of America our 
govemment and we as the consumer have bought into human rights violations. 

Article fourteen states that "Everyone has the right to seek and to 
enjoy in other countries asylum from persecution"; Haitians, for example, are 
now locked into a prison of terror and torture by the United States blockade. 
Recently eighty-seven Haitians political prisoners crowded aboard a sailboat 
and were intercepted by the United States Coast Guard and sent back to Haiti. 
When the United States was questioned by the United Nations the U.S. replied 
with, "those Haitians were not all fleeing political prosecution, some were 
fleeing poverty and starvation." Who ever would have guessed that starving 
to death is not as bad as not being able to speak your political point of view? 

In the worlds richest country and "leader in human rights" who ever would have 
thought that it would have come to this, cowering behind political jumbo to 
cover up a responsibility that the United States committed themselves to. 

Another violation of the Declaration of Human Rights can be found in 
Article twenty-five that states, "Everyone has the right to a standard of living 
adequate for the health and well-being of himself and his family, including, 
clothing, housing and medical care and necessary social services, and the 
right to security in the event of unemployment, sickness, disability, 
widowhood, old age or lack of livelihood in circumstances beyond his 
control" Тһе United States, the world's richest country, has citizens that 
don't receive this right declared by the Declaration of the United Nations. A 
study by the Tufts Center on Hunger, Poverty, and Nutrition recently did a 
study that found that 30 million Americans go hungry every day. They defined 


hunger as "not being able to buy an adequate amount of food to nourish the 
body, thus leading to impaired physical and mental growth." Of those thirty 
million that are going hungry everyday in the United States, 12 million of them 
are children? . 

The concept of Human Rights is lost in a world of politics that covers 
up politicians who make a profit off of those who do not have the economic or 
social advantages. Exploitation is the name of the game and deciding whether 
or not you're going to be a part of it is a decision that many shy away from, 
finding it too hard to come to means with what we as a people have done to our 
fellow man (and woman). 

The fact that some kind of end needs to come to this load of lies that 
we call the United Nations and the job that they have not completed or come 
near to accomplishing.The work of the United Nations is only present in paper 
work and the propaganda that is printed inside of govemment owned and 
influenced information sources. We live in a world that has cashed in our 
values and integrity for something tangible. Whether it may be a bigger house, | 
a new car, clothing that is made in third world countries by children. No matter 
which way you tum its just another corporation using it's economic influence to 
prop up politicians so that we will vote for the corporation's hidden agendas of 
making a less quality product at a far more "reasonable" price for us, the 
consumer. Profit over people is the simple summarization of their ways. The 
elected officials within the United Nations are just figure heads for those with 
enough money to place them there. Does the responsibility stop with the 
govemments that have cut down and wiped out their own people or the 
responsibility extend beyond the man who pulled the trigger? Perhaps it even 
extend to us in the rich and privileged societies that sit by only to watch the 
world around us be taken past a level of inhumanity. With all of the cases of 
human rights that have been explored we must stop and ask ourselves where 
we our as people are in the quest for humanity. 

A declaration to end all other declarations must be set forth to insure 
the well-being of every human on this planet, free of politics and politicians who 
act with self interest . Without drastic reform all hope, of a world in which 
human rights are respected and followed, is lost. 


If you have any questions or comments on the above information 
please feel free to contact me at noseovertail hotmail.com. If you have 
gotten this far, thank you. 


BRAD КАСКОЫ 


nb CRASHED WINDSHIELD AFTER DUCT 
TAPE INCIDENT INVOLVING ANTENNA 


On a crisp summer night, Brad Rackow was returni 
ng home from a wild night on the town, йо doubt, 
when once he pulled 


into his driveway 
he detec- ted ап of- 
ficer of the- police 
department stationed 
in front. "Excuse me 
son could I see you 
for & minute the 
officer inquired. 
Then he started 
asking where he 
had been and when 
@id he get home, "You 
just saw me pull up 
dunbass" well he di: 
dm t say dumbass, bi 
you know, Then he 
asked him if he knew 
anything about duct 
tape. Brad replied no 
but he had a feeling 
it had so- mething to 
do with his brothe: 
M ke/ who was consta 
ntly in trouble 
with the law and 


once called in sick to school by saying his fathe: 
had died/, Any how Brad went inside, to get some 


sleep, being a living legend can really wear a 
person out. But then what should he spy but a 
note: from his father to make sure there was enou- 


gh gas in the саг, So Brad went out to brave the 
world once more. The officer was gone but after 
filling up he was waiting for Brad once more. Did 
eer the our know who he was dealing 
with? But again he started up 
&sking more questions. The cop 
even asked about а car that was 
parked in the driveway, that 
was a friend of his brother a. 
But the plates were still call- 
ed in and checked. The cop then 
explained that there were kids. 
who duct taped two trees so that 
the tape would strech across the 
street. And someone with a mini 
van had ran into one and it sna- 
pped off his. antenna which broke 
hiss windshield and when he wife 
got out to check, she was hit w 
with water ballons, The officer 
then said go get your brother. 
and he followed Brad into the backyard to the door 
The hose was on and there were water ballons eve- 
ry where, "Better get your parents too" So the cop 
talked to the Rackows with his hand resting on & 
grill/which is where the duct tape was stashed in 
a hurry/. Next thing you know Brad, his father, 
Mike and his friend. are all standing in a line up 
st like 3 in the morning in front of a cop car 
with its lights on and the minivan guy'30 feet 
away. His brother had changed clothes: so they 
switched up the order they were in /?/ and had 
another line up. The guy picked out the friend 

and Brad s dad, T YET 
but he wasn. t | 
really: sure. 
Brad.s mom yel- 
led alittle at 
the cop, then 
they went back 
in the house. 
Brad went into 
the basement wh- 
ere there were 


&bout 8 more ki- 
ds hiding. A? ; - 

The moral is that DOCE 

if you re dumb enough to дгіуе into duct tape you 
probably deserve it, /Photos from New Years Eve/ 
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Joey Me Alone's article оп graffiti» Joey once 
beat the fuck out of a guy s hand and yes: he 
does remember the time we threw that computer mon- 
iter off a School's roof, 

The Forgotten Objectives of the United Nations: was 
written by Matt Hernandez, who starts every day 
with I5 minutes of nude streching and has promised 
me never to grow one of those big, bushy Magnum 
PI mustaches/they look good on no one 

-Brad Rackow told me his. story and wants all poli- 
eman, stoolies: and snitchesto knowt was ..uh pure 
ficton. The photos are by me. Id rip down a gtre- 
aner or silly string а Bible, put it in Brad s 
hand, and take a photo, so he looks like he was 

on а drunken rampage and wrecked the house. 

-Big thanks to Alex Pototsky and his copy shop 
pals for helping me print this. 


Joey 
meeting 
me 
outside 
the 
steps 
of the 


Art 
Institut 


Which leaves us with Will Doran, Our senior writer 
who is trying to convince his parents that Irm æ 
big nut, They think I m a nice polite, quiet young 
nan, "Oh no, He 8 a big weirdo" he says. What do 
they know? They eat ice cream. fon breakfast. Loons 
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-The hidden Milpool files 
-Ed Templeton Interview 
-giuff on Cortez and the 
Aztecs 

-Movie Reviews 

-Still more typos 

-The Curse of Joe Correlli 
-News clippings: on the 
Brookfield Masterbator E 
-&:. photo of me wrestling the | | 
grandson of a multi-millione 
airg in a pink diaper 
-probably more of this: 
gibberish 
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